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the sweet season. As Leyla is sitting there singing to herself
about her love she is answered by a plaintive voice which
chants a ghazel concerning the woes of Mejnun. When she
hears this she weeps; and when they have returned to the
house one of the girls who has seen her distress tells her
mother, who is much grieved at her daughter's sorrow, but
can find no other remedy than calling on her to be patient.
When Leyla was sitting in the garden she had been seen
by Ibn-us-Selam, the noble and wealthy chief of the Esed
tribe, who had then and there fallen in love with her. He
now sends to ask her in marriage of her parents, who do
not decline the offer, but pray the suitor to wait for a little.
Mejnun in the meantime is wandering about the wilderness
making friends of the wild beasts and inditing ghazels to the
gazelles. He has, however, made one human friend; this is
Nevfel, a great Arab chief, who, when out hunting, had come
upon Mejnun singing to a group of wild animals and had
asked him his story, on hearing which, filled with pity at
his sad lot, he had promised to aid him to obtain his beloved.
Mejnun is so glad at this that he comes to himself again,
dresses and behaves like a sane man, and is ever in company
with Nevfel, who delights in the ghazels which he composes.
After a while Mejnun hints to his friend that it is about
time he should redeem his promises. Stung by this reproach,
Nevfel seizes his arms, springs upon his steed, summons his
warriors, and dashes off to the district where dwells the
tribe of Leyla. When they have reached the border they halt
and despatch a messenger demanding the lady on threat of
instant attack. The envoy receives an insulting refusal, being
told that a dog does not get the moon by baying; this he
carries back to Nevfel, who, enraged thereat, at once orders
an assault. A furious battle ensues, though this is very
grievous to Mejnun, who is present, and who hates bloodshed,